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I 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


There’s  a beautiful  toast  to  the  feminine  host — 

There’s  a swing  to  “the  ladies,  God  bless  them’’ — 

But  the  women  should  cry  with  their  glasses 
on  high 

A toast  to  the  men  who  dress  ’em. — (Frivol) 


Good  Substitute 

Auntie:  “Well,  that  was  nice,  wasn’t  it?  You 
like  having  a ride  on  Uncle’s  knee,  don’t  you, 
dear?” 

Small  Nephew:  “Not  bad:  but  I had  a ride  on 
a real  donkey  yesterday.” — (Exchange) 


“LOWDOWN” 


on 


Reversing  Charges 


FOLKS  at  home  would  rather  hear 
your  voice  than  see  your  chirography, 
no  matter  how  nicely  you  write. 

You,  too,  would  rather  hear  tbeir 
voices. 


Most  College  Men  will  concede  us 
those  two  points. 

We,  in  turn,  want  to  make  a 
concession. 

So,  we  have  made  it  possible 
for  you  to  telephone  home  with- 
out opening  your  own  pocket-book! 

Ey  a most  satisfactory  method  which 
we  call  “Reversing  the  Charges.” 

You  go  to  the  nearest  telephone,  give 
the  operator  your  home  telephone  num- 
ber and  tell  her  you  want  to  reverse  the 
charge. 

She  will  connect  you  with  Home,  you 
will  have  your  chat;  and  Dad  will  get 
the  bill! 

Simple?  Satisfactory?  You’ll  be 
surprised! 

Just  for  fun  . . . call  Home 
tonight. 


LEHIGH  TELEPHONE  COMPANY 

A hoc  /I  Company  Assoc  i tied  with  the  H.ll  System 
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“Does  your  son  ever  write  poetry?” 

“Well,  most  of  his  cheque-book  stubs  read, 
‘Owed  to  a bird’.” — (Voo  Doo) 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX 

Forsooth,  she  was  only  ye  janitor’s  daughter, 
but  Ok’s  bodkins,  she  knewe  how  to  turn  on  ye 
heat. — (The  Mountain  Goat) 

• 

University  Models  are  Authentic 
They’re  styles  set  by  the  best  dressed  men  in 

the  leading  schools,  as  reported  to 

The  famous  Buckhead  Debating  Team  will  now 
discuss  the  question:  “Resolved,  which  is  the 
butt-end  of  a billygoat.” — (Yellow  Jacket) 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX 

by  their  style  scouts. 

The  Old  Grad  says  that  if  sheepskins  could 
talk,  they’d  probably  say,  “Baa,  Baa.”- (Juggler) 

Wood  & Doty 

637  Hamilton  Street  Allentown,  Pa. 

Member 

American  Telegraph  Florist 

EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 

C.  Elwood  Hager 

FOULSHAM 

621  HAMILTON  STREET 
Allentown,  Pa. 

THE  FLORIST 

t 

BRIGHTON  STREET 

129  West  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 

BILL  HAGER,  ’23 

Representative 

DIETRICH’S 

FRATERNITY 

HEATING  - PLUMBING 

SHEET  METAL  WORK 
Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 

Morris  G.  Snyder 

DISTINCTIVE 
MERCHANT  TAILORING 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

13-17  WEST  THIRD  STREET 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

BROAD  AND  NEW  STREETS 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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COMPLETE  ACCESSORIES 

for  House  Parties 
BUT 

TOM  BASS 


AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  AND  NEWEST  HOTEL 
IN  THE  LEHIGH  VALLEY 

325  ROOMS  - 325  BATHS 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  Moderate-Priced  Cafeteria, 
Private  Dining  Rooms,  and  Large  Ball  Room. 

Saturday  Night  Dances  - Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  FOWLER,  Manager 


Custom-Built  SHOES 

Exclusive  Agency  for 

“JOHNSTON  & MURPHY” 
“FORBUSH  — SMITH” 
“FOOT- JOY” 

BROAD  AND  NEW  — BETHLEHEM 


PATRONIZE  THE 

SUPPLY 

BUREAU 


LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Offers  Four-Year  Courses  in 
Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Chemistry 

Chemical  Engineering 
Civil  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 


For  Information  Address 

G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 

Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Millie  is  as  big  as  a ferry-boat 
and  has  just  as  hard  a time  get- 
ting into  a slip. — (Stevens  Tech) 


Her  father  was  a baker — but 

she  had  more  crust  than  dough. 

\ 

— (Siren) 


“Was  I drunk  last  night?” 

“Were  you?  You  took  your 
hat  and  went  around  taking  a 
collection  for  the  Dead  Sea.” 

— (Rammer  Jammer) 


“Are  you  looking  at  my  knee  ?” 
“No,  dear;  I’m  above  that.” 
— (Frivol) 
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AFTER  THE  DANCE 

Your  Girl  Friend  Will  Surely 

APPRECIATE  A BITE  TO  EAT  AT  THE 

CRYSTAL 

RESTAURANT 

NIC  AS  BROS,  Proprietors 

20-22  South  Eighth  St  608  Hamilton  St. 

LEBANON,  PA.  ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


He:  “Do  you  smoke?” 

She:  “No.” 

He:  “Do  you  drink?” 

She:  “No.” 

He:  “Do  you  pet?” 

She:  “No.” 

He:  “Oh,  goody,  let’s  go  out  and  have  a hell 
of  a good  time  looking  in  pool-room  windows.” 

— (Pitt  Panther) 


Kisses  are  like  salt  water  — that  I know 
The  more  you  taste  the  thirstier  you  grow. 

— From  a Persian  Poet,  800  A.  D. 

— (The  Frivol) 


CHEERO 


Any  One  of  These  Great  Novels 

and 

12  Issues  of  College  Humor  for  s4 

ONE  LOVELY  MORON,  another  splendid  ro- 
mance by  the  author  of  “The  Duke  Steps  Out” — 
Lucian  Cary. 

YOUNG  MAN  of  MANHATTAN,  an  appeal- 
ingly human  story  by  Katharine  Brush,  author  of 
“Night  Club.” 

NAVY  WIVES  by  Whitman  Chambers,  author 
of  “The  Coast  of  Intrigue.”  A frank  expose  of 
certain  phases  of  life  in  the  service. 

This  versatile  magazine  offers  you  refreshing 
pages  of  humor,  fiction,  articles  and  styles. 

GJll^eflumor 

1050  N.  LaSalle  St.,  Chicago 


Enclosed  is for  the  following  novels: 

Young  Man  of  Manhattan  ($2.00)  □ One  Lovely  Moron  ($2.00)  □ 
Navy  Wives  ($2.00)  □ 

Send  the  novel and 

12  issues  of  COLLEGE  HUMOR  for  $4.00  Q 
24  issues  of  COLLEGE  HUMOR  for  $5.00  □ 

Name 

Address 

City State 

The  Magazine  with  a College  Education. 
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Don’t  forget  MOTHERS  DAY, 
Sunday,  May  1 1 th. 


“SAY  IT  WITH  FLOWERS” 

Your  House  Party  Guests 

Will  certainly  Appreciate  a lovely  Corsage  Bouquet. 

We  are  prepared  to  offer  a special  price 
on  quantity  orders. 


D.  M.  GOLDBERG 
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Phone  2054-J 
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Editorial  . . . . 


We’ve  heard  so  much  about  the  Prom-iscuous  girl — the  certain  hang- 
over for  days  after — and  all  the  other  evils  of  House  Parties,  that  we 
are  going  to  bed  earlier  nights  to  wile  away  the  intervening  hours  more 
swiftly.  Our  secret  apprehensions,  for  the  benefit  of  those  who  take  to 
heart  too  seriously  what  others  say,  is  that  your  vis-a-vis  with  all  this 
moral  turpitude,  will  not  forever  cast  you  from  among  society  for  dis- 
rupting social  conventions.  Talk  is  cheap,  however,  and  imaginative 
powers  can  be  stretched  to  abnormal  proportions  when  anticipating  a 
week-end  with  one  of  the  fairer  sex,  away  from  the  all-too-righteous 
parents.  Three  days  of  blissful  existence  — the  s^ell  of  riding  in  the 
clear,  warm,  spring  night  — knowing  she  is  yours  — all  yours,  for  just 
the  week-end  — providing  the  brothers  remember  the  bounds  of  brother- 
hood — that  warm  intoxicating  kiss,  good-night,  with  more  fervour  than 
you  thought  ever  existed  — breakfast  together,  disproving  all  the  dis- 
couraging theories  of  married  life  — the  last  night  in  its  last  hours  — 
she  is  in  your  arms  again  — too  divinely  yours  — and  then  she  is  gone 
— wondering  why  in  hell  you  had  given  her  your  pin  — oh  well ! it  was 
a perfectly  gorgeous  week-end,  and  anyone  who  slanders  House  Parties 
should  be  quietly  but  permanently  done  away  with. 
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Illll!!lllllllllllll!!llllll!llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!lllll^ 

He:  “Can’t  you  come  to  our  tea  dance?” 

It:  “No,  I have  to  help  mother  about  the  house.” 
He:  “What?  Is  she  drunk  again?” 


Y— ess? 

Quick  like  a mouse,  and  slick  like  a hare, 
We  stagger  up  to  some  maiden  fair; 
Dumb  like  a fox,  and  deep  like  a cow, 

We  do  our  best  to  make  some  sow; 

Thick  like  a snake,  and  afraid  like  a lion, 
We  fail  at  first,  but  keep  on  tryin’; 

Love  like  Apache’s,  and  heat  like  a Spick, 
We  keep  at  work  at  an  old,  old,  trick; 
Honest  like  a thief,  and  straight  like  a curl, 
We’re  trying  to  snake  another  guy’s  girl. 


SONNET  TO  HOUSE-PARTY 

To  the  winds,  to  the  waves,  to  God’s  blessed  youth, 
To  the  careless  and  direful  coming  truth, 

To  the  swaying  and  lustful  pillar  of  fire, 

To  the  handsome  and  wealthy  cleaver  liar, 

To  the  unhappy  and  conscientious  folks, 

Whom  are  chaperons  and  are  taken  for  jokes, 

To  the  bands,  to  the  cars,  to  the  spirits  gay, 

To  the  thoughts  we  try  so  hard  to  say, 

To  love,  to  life,  to  the  budding  spring, 

To  a house-party,  that  inimitable  thing, 

We  drink  our  toast,  and  then; 

“Oh  death,  where  is  thy  sting.” 


Love  Was  Ever  Like  This 

Last  night  I held  a little  hand, 

So  dainty  and  so  neat; 

Me  thought  my  heart  zuould  burst  with  joy, 
So  zvildly  did  it  beat. 

No  other  hand  unto  my  soul 
Could  greater  solace  bring 
Than  that  I held  last  night,  which  was 
Four  aces  and  a king. 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIM 


WHAT  IS  THIS  THING  CALLED  LOVE? 


ANIMAL  INSTINCT 

— by  — 

Harry  W.  Hoyt 

The  house-party  was  over, 
and  the  brothers  of  the  Kam- 
ma  Slamma  house  and  their 
lovely  lady  friends  were  about 
to  set  out  in  search  of  some  of 
the  bigger,  better  and  more  no- 
ble things  of  life.  “Specks”  O’- 
Connell, just  one  of  the  frosh, 
had  been  sent  to  get  some  of 
the  wraps.  Now  “Specks”  was 
not  really  a college  boy  at  heart, 
but  just  a gentle  farm  lad  from 
up  New  Haven  way.  As  his 
weary  limbs  caused  him  to  stum- 
ble into  the  darkened  cloak-room, 
he  was  thinking  of  Molly,  the 
beautiful  milk-maid  that  he  had 
left  behind.  Suppose  Molly 
should  ever  find  out  that  he, 
“Specks”  O’Connell,  had  ever 
attended  an  affair  like  this 
house-party?  Why,  the  way 
somet)f  these  women  carried  on 
and — suddenly  the  blood  of  our 
boy  hero  ran  cold,  and  his  hair 
fairly  stood  on  end.  As  he  was 
groping  in  the  dark  for  some  of 
the  wraps,  two  hot,  moist,  and 
quivering  lips  bestowed  a ten- 
der kiss  upon  him,  which  made 
him  weak  from  head  to  foot. 
To  make  matters  worse,  as  he 
sought  to  draw  away,  his  hand 
passed  over  some  gentle  curves, 
warm  and  mysterious,  which  had 
never  entered  his  life  before. 
Now,  for  the  first  time,  he  heard 
a sort  of  panting  and  felt  a hot, 
fervent  breath  upon  his  face. 
Finally  a single  thought  man- 
aged to  squeak  through  Specks’ 
head.  He  thought  that  he  must 
be  in  the  power  of  a super-vam- 
pire, one  of  those  creatures  that 
he  had  heard  some  of  the  bro- 
thers telling  about,  the  week  be- 
fore the  house-party. 

“Specks”  was  on  the  verge  of 
collapse  when  the  headlights 
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from  a passing  auto  lit  up  the 
room.  He  mustered  up  all  the 
courage  that  he  had  in  him  and 
peeped  out  at  his  adversary 
through  his  horned-rimmed 
spectacles,  and  beheld — no,  not 
the  college  widow,  but  “Pork,” 
the  pet  hairless  hound  of  the 
Ki  Yi  house. 


THE  SWEETEST  STORY 
(bedtime) 

EVER  TOLD 

“Move  over!” 


Rah  for  Our  Side 

A man  had  two  sons  and  a 
daughter.  One  day  his  oldest 
son  came  to  him.  “Father,  I’m 
in  trouble  with  a girl.  Can  you 
let  me  have  a hundred  dollars?” 

The  father,  wishing  his  son  to 
be  complicated  in  no  such  man- 
ner, quite  reluctantly  gave  him 
the  hundred  dollars  and  said, 
“Yes,  I’ll  give  it  to  you,  but  for 
goodness  sake  be  careful  after 
this.” 

A few  weeks  later  his  second 
son  came  to  him.  “Father,  I’m 
in  trouble  with  a girl.  Can  you 
let  me  have  a hundred  dollars?” 

The  father  again  wishing  his 
son  to  be  complicated  in  no  such 
manner,  quite  reluctantly  gave 
him  the  hundred  dollars  and 
said,  “Yes,  I’ll  give  it  to  you,  but 
for  goodness  sake  be  careful  af- 
ter this.” 

A few  weeks  later  his  daugh- 
ter came  to  him.  “Father,”  she 
started,  “I’m  in  trouble  with  a 
man  — .” 

“Hooray!”  yelled  the  father. 
“We  collect  for  once.” 
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“Why  do  they  call  her  the  town 
belle?” 

“Because  someone  is  always 
ringing  her  up!” 

Illillilllllllllllllllllll^ 


IN  LOVE  WITH  LOVE 

Oh,  I’m  in  love  with  love,  they  say, 
Without  men,  I’d  be  dead. 

For  they’re  my  very  sustenance, 

The  butter  on  my  bread. 

I love  not  one,  I love  them  all; 

A broken  heart  to  me 
Is  just  another  souvenir, — 

A crown  of  victory. 

How  could  I live  without  them  all? 

What  lies  these  gossips  tell! 

How  do  they  know  my  inmost  thoughts? 
Be  wise,  and  all  is  well. 

My  life  is  spent  in  loving  one. 

What  need  have  I of  two? 

And  I may  be  in  love  with  love, 

For  love,  to  me,  is  you! 

— (Exchange) 
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Pathetic  Figures  at  the  Prom. 

1 —  The  Junior  who  took  the  chaperon’s  daughter. 

2 —  The  guy  who  drove  in  all  the  way  from  New 

York  and  forgot  his  liquor. 

3 —  The  little  girl  who  comes  from  Honkville  High 

and  doesn’t  know  whether  or  not  to  sit  out 
the  dances. 

4—  The  girl  who  thinks  it's  funny  to  switch  pocket 

flasks  on  the  dancers. 

5 —  The  Junior  who  can’t  find  his  date. 

6 —  The  blind  dates. 

7 —  The  little  kid  who  asks  if  it’s  all  right  to  dance 

collegiate. 

8 —  The  youngster  who’s  saving  her  kisses  for  the 

right  man. 

9 —  The  guy  who  has  a physics  quiz  the  next  day. 

10 —  The  poor  sap  who  couldn’t  get  a comp  and 
had  to  buy  a ticket. — (Exchange) 


Our  Dean  recently  attended  a seance,  and  he 
claims  that  all  he  heard  was  chuckles.  He  must 
have  struck  a very  happy  medium. 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
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Judge:  “Guilty  or  not  guilty  of  the  charge  of 
murder?” 

Prisoner:  “None  of  your  damn  business!” 
Judge:  “Thirty  days  — contempt  of  court.” 


lllllillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllH 


The  New  Drinking  Song  — Absinth  makes  the 
heart  grow  fonder. 


This  Would  Make  a Grand  Story,  But  ....*. 

When  Oscar  Schmitzel  tuned  in  on  WJZ  for 
his  evening  bedtime  moosic  by  Rudy  Vallee,  this 
is  what  he  got  into — sounds  like  monkey-business 
to  me,  but  beggars  can’t  be  choosers,  so  here  goes 
for  a big  toot  on  Rudy’s  piccolo 

Question — Where  do  all  the  good  little  girls  go 
in  the  Spring? 

Answer — To  school,  you  fool.  (See  it  rhymes.) 

Ques. — Where  do  all  the  bad  little  girls  go  in 
ye  merrie  month  of  Mai?  (French) 

Ans. — To  house-parties. 

Ques.  — But  how  are  you  going  to  tell  which 
are  the  good  and  which  are  the  bad  little  pleasu- 
rites  ? 

Ans.  — You  must  experiment.  (No,  you  don’t 
feed  ’em  castor  oil.) 

Ques.  — How  do  you  experiment,  then? 

But  here  Rudy  broke  in  with  an  awful  blast  on 
his  slide-trombone,  and  little  Oscar  washed  Goldie, 
the  goldfish  boy,  and  went  to  bed. 

Moral:  Never  ask  a girl  to  house-parties  and  you 
won’t  be  bothered. 
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STEP  RIGHT  UP 

’Twas  the  strangest  sight  I ever  did  see 
When  I looked  upon  the  tattooed  lay-dee. 

It’s  worth  your  time  to  play  hookey  and  go; 
That  lady  was  tattooed  from  head  to  toe. 

Why,  up  and  down  the  woman’s  spine 
The  Royal  Horse  Guards  marched  in  line, 
And  just  a bit  below  her  neck 
The  boy  stood  on  the  burning  deck. 

Engraved  upon  her  thirteenth  rib 
Was  Jackie  Horner  and  his  bib, 

While  on  her  back  you’ll  see  a gal 
Commonly  known  as  Singapore  Sal. 

A-prancing  ’cross  the  gal’s  left  kidney 
Was  Pete,  the  dancing  boy  from  Sidney, 
But  the  thing  that  I liked  best 
Was  the  speakeasy  bar  across  her  chest. 


It’s  the  Woman  Who  Pays,  ’n  Pays,  ’n  Pays. 

Conductor:  “Full  fare!  That  kid  is  over  five.” 

Young  Lady:  “But  he  can’t  be ; I’ve  only  been 
married  four  years.” 


Frosh:  “Well,  what’s  the  matter?  Didn’t  I 
do  all  right  in  the  parade?” 

Student  Officer  (sweetly) : “Sure,  you  did  all 
right.  Didn’t  you  win  it  by  half  a yard?” 


All  ye  who  have  girls  to  house-parties,  notice: 

Matrimony  is  an  institution  of  learning  where 
a man  loses  his  bachelor’s  degree  without  acqui- 
ring a master’s. 


The  Evolution  Song — The  Chant  of  the  Jungle. 


DOING  THE  PROM 

The  Bowery 

Hot  Spot  Louie : “Listen  Louse,  de  next  strug- 
gle is  mine,  and  no  lip  or  I’ll  bash  yer  mug  in,  Y’- 
unnerstan’ !” 

Harvard 

VanWurst  Liver:  “I  say  Ethel,  let’s  not  indulge 
in  this  sort  of  stuff.  Don’t  you  think  we  had  bet- 
ter dance.  You  know,  freedom  of  the  soul  and 
all  that!” 

Texas 

Texas  Tin:  “Hody  Betsy.  Yer  lookin’  right 
pert  and  chipper  ternight.  How  about  mosyin’  a 
mite  on  the  floor,  tho  it  be  nigh  unto  five  years 
since  I rode  range  on  dance  floor,  I ain’t  up  to  all 
the  do  dads  and  dude  step,  but  I’ll  step  right  hand- 
some thar,  eh  Betsy!” 

Paris 

Apache  Pete:  “Say,  dame.  C’mere,  da  next 
crawl  is  mine.  An’  I don’t  want  any  a’  your 
friends  hangin’  around.  Get  me?  And  when  I 
say  dance,  I mean  dance.  Put  some  life  into. 

— (Exchange) 


Many  a gay  party  has  been  shot  at  sunrise. 
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You  look  sadly  worried,  lady, 
Of  tidings  yet  to  come — 

Can  it  be  the  cause  for  worry — 
Is  no  invite  to  the  Prom? 


Virginia:  “ . . . . and  what  do  you  think  of  Bob?” 

Alice:  “He’s  cute  enough,  but  his  technique  is 
terrible.” 


House-Party  Date  (to  porter) : “Please,  sir,  but 
would  you  tell  me  how  I can  get  to  the  Lehigh 
house-party?” 

Porter:  “Follow  the  crowd,  Miss;  follow  the 
crowd.” 


WEEK-END 


FRIDAY 

1.  — 4 to  6 P.  M.  “Scabbard  and  Blade”  Tea  Dan 

sant  in  Drown  Hall. 

2.  — 10  to  3.  Junior  Prom,  Taylor  Gym.  Musk 

by  Fletcher  Henderson  and  his  Victor  Record 
ing  Orchestra.  Positively  no  free  beer! 

3.  — 3 A.M.  ’Til?  Who  cares! 


FOR  HOUSE-PARTY— 


Don’t  copy  the  other  fellow.  Why  wear  sus- 
penders just  because  “it’s  being  done”?  Why 
even  wear  a belt?  Eventually  your  originality 
will  be  noticed.  Be  original. 


Heard  at  the  Delt  House 

“What  do  you  mean  telling  Helen  that  I’m  a fool?” 

“Sorry,  old-timer,  I didn’t  know  that  it  was  a 
secret.” 


Stage  Manager:  “All  ready,  run  up  the  curtain.” 

Frosh  Stage  Hand : “Whatinell  do  you  think  I am 
— a squirrel?” 
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RO GRAM ME 

SATURDAY 

|l.  — 2 P.  M.  “The  Shannons  of  Broadway,”  the 
annual  Mustard  and  Cheese  production. 

2.  — 4 P.  M.  Varsity  Lacrosse  — Navy  vs.  Lehigh. 

3.  — House  Dances.  Provide  your  own  entertain- 

ment. 


“Wadayathinka  th’  Dough 
sisters?” 

“Hell’s  Belles.” 


He:  “Er — ah — you  see,  we’re  going  to  have  a 
dance  up  at  our  fraternity  house,  and,  ah  — I 
thought  you  might  — ” 

She:  “Oh  yes,  Jack,  that  will  be  fine.” 

He:  “Then  you  don’t  mind  lending  us  your 
punch-bowl?” 


Boss  (to  stenog) : “Are  you  doing  anything 
Sunday  evening?” 

Stenog.  (hopefully) : “No,  not  a thing.” 

Boss:  “Well  then,  try  and  get  down  here  on 
time  Monday,  will  you?” 


Tubby  says  that  there  are  an  awful  lot  of  girls 
who  do  not  want  to  marry — he  has  asked  them. 


HEARD  AT  THE  PROM. 

Will  you  hold  my  compact? 

There's  Jane. 

Do  you  have  the  8th  open? 

What  are  you  drinking? 

Isn't  the  leader  cute  I 
Don’t  care  if  I do. 

May  1 have  my  compact,  please? 
May  I cut? 

Let’s  sit  in  the  balcony. 

Here’s  looking  at  you. 

Isn’t  the  music  hot? 

Is  my  nose  shiny? 

Heh,  heh,  let’s  drink  water. 

There’s  the  Dean. 

I wish  you  wouldn’t  drink  any  more. 
Please,  dear,  we  aren’t  home. 
Where  are  you  going  afterwards? 
Here’s  luck. 

How  many  in  your  car? 

May  I have  my  compact? 

Do  you  have  a cigarette? 

Let’s  go  to  Atlantic  City. 

Here’s  mud  in  your  eye. 

— (Exchange) 
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Always  a Stand-bye 

Special  deliveries  from  God  knows  where, 
Written  by  a maiden  fair; 

Acceptances  and  hopes  so  gay, 

Regrets  that  make  life  blue  that  day. 


Plans  for  the  future,  thoughts  of  the  past, 

For  that  sweet  little  something  whom  we’ve  asked 
To  spend  a week-end  of  perfect  bliss 
At  a house-party  we  don’t  want  to  miss. 

Then  let  us  away  to  frivolity  gay, 

We  must  be  off  without  delay; 

With  Baccus  our  God  and  hopes  so  rare, 

Love,  life  and  hope  we’re  bound  to  share. 

Two  days  have  passed  since  the  former  verse, 
We’ve  had  our  fling,  we’ve  quenched  our  thirst; 
We’re  bored  to  death,  we’re  glad  it’s  o’er, 

We’re  through  with  life  for  evermore. 

We’ve  tried  all  three — wine,  women,  and  song, 
He  zvlio  said  they  were  life  was  very  wrong ; 

The  spirit’s  dead  for  another  year, 

So  let  us  back  to  Bethlehem’s  beer. 


“Hey,  Joe,  you  know  the  blind  guy  what  often 
hangs  out  over  on  Broad  Street?” 

“No.” 

“Aw,  you  know  the  guy.  The  guy  what  sings 
and  plays  on  a mandolin  or  something.” 

“No,  I don’t  believe  I do.” 

“He  alias  hangs  out  a little  below  the  Colonial. 
You  know  the  guy?” 

“Oh,  yeah ! I know  that  guy.  The  blind  guy 

what  sings?” 

“Yeah,  that’s  him.” 

“Well,  what  about  him?” 

“He  can’t  see.” 


For  Our  Delicacies! 


IIIIIIIIIII1IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII1IIIIIIIIIM 

Styles 

To  be  or  not  to  be — that  is  the  question — 
Whether  the  skirts  of  women  should  touch  the 
floor, 

We  must  decide — short  in  front,  long  in  back — 
Does  this  hide  all  the  bows  of  a hack? 
Knock-knees,  bow-legs,  fat  calves,  unshapely  pegs, 
It  all  resolves  to  a matter  of  legs. 

Now  men  are  divided  — those  who  care 
For  just  what  styles  women  should  wear; 

Street  corner  loafers  long  skirts  flount, 

There’s  where  street-car  riders  dismount; 

Men  can’t  settle  this  horendous  question, 

They  can’t  decide  what  their  women  look  best  in. 


One  of  the  girls  at  the  Beta  house  thinks  that 
a night-mare  is  a milkman’s  horse  — ouch ! 


Ode  To  a Saint  for  House-Party 

He  never  drank  a drop  of  booze, 

He  never  smoked  — did  never  lose 
His  ever  steady  forward  gaze. 

Even  on  most  windy  days 
His  head  turned  neither  right  nor  left 
To  view  the  playful  breeze’s  deft 
Manipulation  ivomen  vainly  tried  to  stem. 
He  was  the  cigar -store  Indian! 

— Exchanges. 
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French  Dressing  — 

llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllD 


He : “ and  she  was  angry  and  drove  off 

in  a huff.” 

She:  “I  just  adore  those  foreign  cars.” 


Let’s  paint  the  town  RED, 

Make  whoopee  while  we  can, 

Have  our  fun  while  we’re  young, 
’Cause  we’re  only  Man. 

We’re  so-called  College  Boys 
On  a little  spree, 

And  we  like  Bethlehem  legs 
As  far  as  we  can  -see. 

We  stroll  the  Hill-to-Hill  Bridge 
With  a wary  eye  to  cars, 

We’ll  let  the  girls  do  the  picking  up, 
Or  we’ll  land  behind  the  bars!! 


Old  Lady:  “Oh,  conductor,  I feel  so  funny.” 
Conductor:  “Have  you  vertigo?” 

Old  Lady:  “Yes,  about  two  stations.” 


It  Was  a Tough  Day  for  the  Campus  Hounds 

An  old  mongrel  was  peacefully  sleeping  in  the 
shade  of  Packer  Hall  when  a howling  group  of 
campus  hounds  dashed  by,  barking  like  fools. 
The  old  mongrel,  interested  in  the  queer  group, 
thought  she  might  follow7  them,  until  she  noticed 
an  Airedale  pup  about  25  feet  behind  the  crowd. 
She  fell  asleep  again,  when,  a few  minutes  later, 
the  same  crowd  of  hounds  returned,  barking 
louder  than  ever.  This  time  the  mongrel  saw 
that  the  Airedale  was  only  10  feet  behind  them, — 
and  decided  to  wait  for  developments.  A very 
few  minutes  later  she  heard  the  howling  mass 
returning.  She  jumped  up,  dashed  from  the 
shade,  and  caught  up  with  the  leader  of  the  pack. 

“Whatthehell’s  all  the  noise  for?”  she  queried 
politely. 

“Run  for  your  life!”  the  leader  barked.  “The 
Airedale  has  a burr  up  his  nose!!” 


1st  Manic  Depressive:  “We  had  a robber  this 
morning  and  he  got  our  grandfather’s  clock.” 

2nd  Nut:  “Well,  your  grandfather  can’t  read 
time  anyhow,  can  he?” 

1st  M.  D.:  “Yes,  but  it’s  the  idea  of  the  thing. 
— Stealing  a clock!” 

2nd  Nut:  “Well,  didn’t  your  dog  get  him?” 
1st  M.  D.:  “No,  he’s  just  a watch  dog.” 


Wife:  “Howwa  cha  like  if  I’d  put  some  Grape 
Nuts  in  yer  can  this  mornin’,  Steve?” 

Stevador:  “Hully  chese,  dat  would  be  da  nuts.” 


George:  “Would  you  marry  a stupid  man,  if 
he  had  money?” 

Georgette:  “How  much  money  do  you  have?” 
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ANSWER  TO  “I  DOUBT  IT” 

When  a curly-headed  boy,  handsome  and  bold, 

Whispers  sweet  nothings  as  his  arms  you  enfold. 

Do  you  ask  him  to  shout  it?  Tell  others  about  it? 

Well,  maybe  you  do  — but  1 doubt  it. 

When  he  tenders  you  candy  and  a trip  to  the  show, 
Suggesting  a ride,  just  his  money  to  blow. 

Do  you  think  of  the  cost  and  the  worry  about  it? 

Well,  maybe  you  do  — but  1 doubt  it. 

If  mussed  was  your  hair  and  the  blouse  that  you  wore, 

If  he’d  asked  for  one  kiss  and  taken  a score. 

Did  you  threaten  to  tell  your  mama  about  it? 

Well,  maybe  you  did  — but  I doubt  it. 

If  a bid  to  the  hops  you  had  taken  for  granted, 

And  he  had  dragged  someone  else  to  the  dance  you  wanted. 
Would  you  act  just  as  sweet  when  he  told  you  about  it? 
Well,  maybe  you  would  — but  1 doubt  it. 

If  he  spent  all  he  made,  and  the  future  looked  blue. 

Would  you  surrender  your  pleasures  and  stick  like  glue, 
"Live  on  Love”  in  a cottage  with  roses  about  it? 

Well,  maybe  you  would  — but  1 doubt  it. 

— (Exchange) 


Mephisto:  “How  much  to  Charon’s  Ferry,  my 
good  man  ?” 

Demon  Driver:  “Double  fare,  that’s  way  out  in 
the  styks.” 


“Did  you  hear  about  the  baby  that  was  born 
with  three  knees?’’ 

“Let’s  have  it.” 

“A  left  knee,  a right,  and  a high  knee.” — (Owl) 


First  Grade  Teacher  (trying  to  make  the 
proper  impression  upon  the  pupils  the  first  day) : 
“What  does  your  father  do,  Tommy?” 

“He  works  for  the  chiropracter,  Mum.  He  has 
to  go  around  and  collect  all  the  back  pay.” 

“And  what  does  your  daddy  do,  James?” 

“Oh,  he’s  one  of  the  chain-gang.  He  works  at 
the  A.  & P.” 

“Well,  how  about  your  poppa,  Herman?” 

“Oh,  he  has  a job  feeding  convicts  yeast-cakes 
to  keep  them  from  breaking  out.” 

(Curtain) 


Jack,  the  lady-killer,  says  that  this  age  isn’t 
more  wicked  than  that  of  our  fathers,  it  just  fails 
to  pull  down  the  window-shades.  (Not  too  loud, 
father  might  object.) 


Did  you  hear  about  the  prospective  family  who 
was  going  to  call  their  first  Sunshine,  but  on  more 
consideration  thought  it  inappropriate  since  com- 
ing events  cast  their  shadow  before  them. 


Judge:  “Why  did  you  strike  your  husband 
with  the  table  leg?” 

Mandy:  “ ’Cause  Ah  couldn’t  lift  the  table!” 
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Hermes  turned  his  beautiful  head  to  gaze  on 
the  no  less  beautiful — uh — armsof  Venus  de  Milo. 

“Oh,  I say  Venie,”  he  called,  “your  skirt’s  about 
to  come  off.” 

“No,  it  isn’t,”  she  answered,  “it  will  hang  on.” 

“But  I know  it’s  coming  off,”  Hermes  retorted. 

“Well,  I know  it  isn’t,”  retorted  Venus. 

“Oh,  yes  it  is,”  said  Hermes,  “I’ve  made  up 
my  mind.” — (Owl) 


“You  say  that  Tom  only  kissed  you  twice 
last  night?” 

“Yeah.  You  see,  I had  to  get  up  once  and  turn 
the  victrola  off.” 


Judge:  “You  say  she  whistled  to  him,  then 
turned  and  walked  up  an  alley.  What  followed?” 

“He  did,  your  honor.” — (Black  and  Blue  Jay) 


Andy:  “I  had  an  awful  time  with  Amos  last 
night.” 

Kingfish:  “Amos  who?” 

Andy:  “A  mosquito.” 


A Hint  For  You  Who  Wish  To  Be  Blonds 

She:  “Is  it  true  that  champagne  will  bleach 
people’s  hair?” 

He:  “I  don’t  know,  but  I’ve  seen  a lot  of  peo- 
ple made  light-headed  by  it.” 


“Is  that  Rudy  Vallee  or  do  we  need  a new 
needle?” — (Lampoon) 


He  who  laughs  last  is  trying  to  think 
of  a dirty  meaning. 

— (Mugwump) 

iiliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiilllllllllllllllli 

“Some  baby.  She  looks  hot!” 

“Well,  she  was  warmly  recommended.” 


To  Her 

Her  hair  is  like  the  fluffy  down 
Of  snow,  that  falls  from  afar; 

Her  eyes,  that  never  reflect  a frown, 
Are  like  the  smiling,  twinkling  star, 
Shining  from  the  heavens  above, 

That  soften  the  awful,  noisy  whirl, 
And  makes  one  wonder  how  in  hell 
He  is  supposed  to  love  the  girl. 


20 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


THE  JOY  OF  BEING  EDITOR 

Getting  out  this  magazine  is  no  picnic. 

If  we  print  jokes,  people  say  we  are  silly. 

If  we  don’t,  they  say  we  are  too  serious. 

If  we  clip  things  from  other  magazines,  we  are 
too  lazy  to  write  them  ourselves. 

If  we  don’t,  we  are  struck  on  our  own  stuff. 

If  we  stick  too  close  to  the  job  all  day,  we  ought 
to  be  out  hunting  up  news. 

If  we  do  get  out  and  try  to  hustle,  we  ought 
to  be  on  the  job  in  the  office. 

If  we  don’t  print  contributions,  we  don’t  appre- 
ciate true  genius. 

And  if  we  print  them,  the  magazine  is  filled 
with  junk. 

If  we  make  a change  in  the  other  fellow’s  write- 
up, we  are  too  critical. 

If  we  don’t,  we  are  asleep. 

Now,  like  as  not,  some  guy  will  say  we  swiped 
this  from  some  other  magazine. 

We  DID.*  We  swiped  it  from  Witt. 

*So  did  we.  Our  swipe  was  from  the  Fulton 
County  Medical  Bulletin. 

*We  did,  too.  We  clipped  it  from  California 
and  Western  Medicine. 

*And  we  pilfered  it  from  the  Gargoyle. 

*And  we  from  the  Green  Gander. 

*And  we  from  the  Punchbowl. 

*Yes,  and  we  stole  it  from  the  Dirge. 

*And  we  hocked  it  from  the  Mugwump. 

*And  our  lift  was  from  the  Frivol! 


“Dear  father:  I am  in  the  city,  and  am  broke, 
and  have  no  friends.  What  shall  I do?” 

The  father  wrote  back : “Dearson:  make  some 
friends  quick.” 


He:  “Darling,  why  is  it  that  you  never  wear 
my  fraternity  pin  anymore?” 

She:  “The  boys  complained  it  scratched  them, 
so  I took  it  off!” 


“Anyway,  clothes  don’t  make  the  man.” 

“I  don’t  know.  A good  suit  makes  a lawyer.” 


She:  ‘Isn’t  the  music  divine?” 

He:  “Yes,  but  let’s  go  out  anyhow.” 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIU 

“Lady,  you’ll  have  to  pay  half-fare  for  that  boy.” 
“But,  conductor,  he’s  only  four  years  old.” 

“Well,  he  looks  like  a six-year-old.” 

“Sir,  I have  been  married  only  four  years.” 
“Lady,  I’m  not  asking  for  a confession,  I’m  ask- 
ing for  a half-fare  ticket.” — (Sour  Owl) 


“This  dime’s  no  good,  it  won’t  ring.” 
“Whadda  you  expect?  Chimes?” 


The  devil  sends  a wicked  wind 
To  blow  the  skirts  neck  high, 

But  heaven  is  just  and  sends  the  dust 
To  fill  the  bad  man’s  eye. 

— (Belle  Hop) 


Mike:  “Is  she  a nice  girl?” 

Ike:  “She’s  the  kind  that  thinks  a Ford  rum- 
ble seat  is  too  roomy.” — (Cornell  Widow) 
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MADISON  AVENUE  COR.  FORTY-FOURTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


Clothes  for  Spring 
Term 

Send  for  "A  Wardrobe  for 
Golf” 


BRANCH  STORES 
BOSTON 

Newbury  corner  of  Berkeley  Street 

NEWPORT  PALM  BEACH 


L.  & J.  BRIDGE  FOR  BIG  FOUR  R.  R.,  Louisville,  Ky.,  to  Jeffersonville,  Ind.,  over  Ohio  River. 

Me  Clintic -Marshall 


BRIDGES,  BUILDINGS  AND  OTHER  STRUCTURES  OF  STEEL 


c. 

D.  MARSHALL 

’88 

L.  A.  WALKER 

•08 

W.  R.  DRAKE 

•24 

H. 

H.  McCLINTIC 

’88 

G.  A.  CAFFALL 

’10 

A.  S.  HALTEMAN 

•26 

R. 

W.  KNIGHT 

’94 

LESLIE  ALLEN 

•16 

W.  R.  STEVENS 

•26 

G 

R ENSCOE 

'96 

W.  A.  CANNON 

•16 

R.  R.  WEAVER 

•26 

c 

M DFNISF 

’Oft 

J.  N.  MARSHALL 

•20 

V.  I.  VARGA 

’27 

J.  H.  WAGNER 

•20 

C.  F.  CLASS 

’28 

T. 

L.  CANNON 

’03 

G.  L.  GAISER 

’22 

R.  A.  CANNING 

•28 

E. 

L.  GUHL 

’07 

C.  S.  SATTERTHWAIT 

•22 

R.  J.  ALBRIGHT 

'29 

F. 

U.  KENNEDY 

•07 

J.  F.  MOYER 

•23 

G.  S.  ENSCOE 

•29 

R. 

MacMINN 

'07 

I.  F.  KURTZ 

•23 

J.  B.  REILL 

’29 

OFFICES  IN  PRINCIPAL 

CITIES 

Write  for 

our  booklet  “Highway  and 

Railroad  Bridges” 

22 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN'S  LEADING  CLOTHIERS 

CENTRE  SQUARE 

We  strive  constantly  to 
present  the  sort  of 

APPAREL  for  YOUNG  MEN 

that  is  in  complete  harmony 
with  the  refined  tastes 
of  the  well-bred 

UNIVERSITY  MAN 

Exclusive  Distributors  for 

HICKEY-FREEMAN  FASHION  PARK  DOBBS  HATS 

KUPPENHEIMER  ADLER-ROCHESTER 

MANHATTAN  SHIRTS 


Country  Girl:  “Why  is  it,  dear,  that  you  give 
so  many  gifts  to  the  trolley  company?” 

Her  City  Beau:  “Gifts?  What  are  you  talk- 
ing about?” 

Rustic:  “Why,  didn’t  you  tell  me  that  every 
time  you  got  on  a trolley  car,  you  gave  the  con- 
ductor a token?” — (Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl) 


“Hello!  City  Hospital?” 

“Yes,  this  is  the  operating-room.” 

“Well,  send  me  up  a pound  of  liver.” 

— (Whirlwind) 


Chem.  Prof.:  “A  catalyst  is  something  that 
aids  in  the  completion  of  a reaction  but  takes  no 
active  part  in  it.  Can  you  illustrate?” 

Student:  “A  glass  egg.” — (Banter) 


Going  to  France 
this  Summer? 

You've  worked  hard ...  hard  for  you,  anyhow 
...and  you  need  a change,  If  you're  a 
serious  thinker,  you  want  to  go  where  the  cul- 
ture's thickest. . . that's  France. . . If  you’re  just 
getting  good  by  sunrise  . . . that's  France, 
too  ...  strong  on  the  gentler  arts,  you 
can  learn  more  from  one  chic  Parisienne 
than  is  told  in  any  library.  Sail  on  the 
"Ilede  France,”  the  "Paris"  or  the  "France” 
first-class  with  the  other  aristocrats,  if  the 
family  purse  is  that  kind  ..  .you're  in  France 
the  second  you  cross  "the  longest  gangplank 
in  the  world"...  food,  fun, atmosphere,  service 
and  decorations...  not  a moment  wasted  in 
acclimatization  later  on.  For  accommoda- 
tion that  is  neither  HispanoSuiza  nor  Citroen, 
but  wholly  delightful  and  a favorite  with  the 
aftei-college  set,  try  the  cabin  fleet ...  the 
new  Lafayette " (every  room  with  bath  or 
shower),  the  ' De  Grasse,”  one  big  party, 
or  the  clubby  ” Rochambeau."  The  un- 

der-grad also  travels  "tourist  third"  with 
a real  college  crowd  on  these  cabin  ships. 

SrenehJlne 

information  from  any  authorised  French  Line  Agent 
or  write  direct  to  i 9 State  Street,  JVetc  York  City 
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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coates ville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


What  a delightful  and  appropriate  combination. 

Exchanges  of  dances,  kisses,  girls,  and  drinks. 

The  Prom  is  quite  a high-class  party. 

High  cost,  high  hat,  and  high-balls. 

But  it’s  great  fun,  this  being  high. 

We  have  just  gotten  a date  for  the  party. 

We  are  taking  a town  girl  because  she  has 
a parlor. 

We  are  going  to  be  using  it  the  next  month. 

There  won’t  be  money  enough  left  to  do  any- 
thing else. 

Anyway,  we’ll  have  something  to  talk  about. 

We  understand  that  the  campus  women  want  a 
tariff  put  on  girls  who  are  imported  for  the  Prom. 

It’s  always  been  our  idea  that  there  was  a 
heavy  duty  on  them. 

Gee,  that  was  a subtle  one. — (Puppet) 


Johnny:  “Boots  and  shoes.” 

Teacher:  “Correct.  And  Chicago?” 
Johnny:  “Shoots  and  booze.” — (Frivol) 


MUSTARD  AND  CHEESE 

Presents 

THE  SHANNONS  of  BROADWAY 

By  JIMMY  GLEASON 
A Comedy  with  Music 

Saturday,  May  10th,  at  2:00  P.  M. 
DROWN  HALL 
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The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 

“THE  PUREST  KIND” 

ICE  CREAM 

You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 
MADE  BY 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  West  Goepp  Street  Phone  3150 


Selma:  “What’s  the  scientific  name  for 
snoring?” 

Henry:  “I  don’t  know,  but  guess  they  call  it 
sheet  music.” — (Rammer-Jammer) 


“My  Gawd,”  cried  the  tight,  as  he  crashed  in- 
to a gas  station,  “I’ve  struck  oil.” 

— (Reserve  Red  Cat) 


Bridegroom : “Have  you  kissed 
the  bride?” 

Best  Man  (absently)  : “Oh, 
yes,  hundreds  of  times.” 

— (Montreal  Gazette) 


Gangster:  “Where’d  you  get 
the  black  eye?” 

2nd  Ditto:  “Oh,  some  cop 
down  here  tried  to  spring  me.” 

1st:  “Well,  the  dirty — )*-[(x 
ce&  !!.-$!!” 

2nd:  “Shh  ! Let’s  not  be 
speakin’  disrespectful  of  the 
dead.” — (Punch  Bowl) 


Question:  “What  is  Scotland 
Yard?” 

Answer:  “Two  feet,  eleven 
inches.” — (Octopus) 


“This’ll  be  one  on  the  house,” 
said  the  sea-gull,  as  he  headed 
toward  the  ^hore.” 

— (Rammer-Jammer) 


She  was  a lumberman’s  daugh- 
ter— that’s  why  she  always 
would ! — (Bison) 


Proud  Parent:  “And  do  you 
know,  my  friends  are  getting 
together  a purse  to  send  my 
daughter  abroad  to  improve  her 
voice?” 

Skeptic:  “Ah,  hush  money!” 
— (Beanpot) 


...  A TOAST 

To  the  collegeman  who  recognizes 
good  Shoes  — and  wears 
them. 


WETHERHOLD  & METZGER 

THE  STORE  OF 
FAMOUS  SHOES 

719  Hamilton  Street,  Allentown,  Pa. 

X-ray  Shoe  Fitting  Service 
without  extra  charge 


“Is  your  sister  in?” 

“Yes,  she’s  upstairs  undress- 
ing for  the  Prom.” — (Sun  Dial) 


Pres,  of  Fraternity:  “Bro- 
thers, we  are  in  a very  serious 
position  and  we  must  act  quick- 
ly but  with  diplomacy.” 

Brothers:  “What’s  seems  to 
be  the  trouble?” 

Pres  of  Fraternity:  “Well,  it 
seems  that  the  drunk  that  we 
threw  out  of  the  dance  last  night 
was  our  national  president.” 

— (Puppet) 
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“Miss  Dense,  allow  me  to  present  Professor 
Smith !” 

“Oh,  Professor,  please  do  something  absent- 
minded.” — (Ala.  Rammer-Jammer) 


“Go,  and  never  dampen  my  door-step  again,” 
said  the  old  woman,  and  the  little  puppy  was  seen 
to  put  his  tail  between  his  legs  and  betake  himself 
quickly  down  the  street. — (Cajoler) 


They  say  Gilda  Gray  was  the  originator  of  the 
term  “backfield  in  motion.” — (Octopus) 


Said  the  tall  keydet  to  his  short  dancing-part- 
ner (with  a very  thin  dress) : “Baby,  you  haven’t 
been  a blonde  all  your  life.” 

Question:  Why  did  she  slap  him? — (Sniper) 


5 ander  s -Reinhardt 

Co..  Inc. 

Photo -E 


AI.EENTOVVN.  PENN  A. 


Thought,  skill  and 

CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  JCinden  Sttvot 
$eff  yyiow- 2^593 


He:  “Please,  just  one?” 

She:  “Nay,  nay,  sir!” 

He:  “Please—” 

She:  “Nay!  Nay!” 

He:  “For  heaven’s  sake,  was  your  mother 
scared  by  a horse?” — (Cornell  Widow) 


Sure  Thing 

“I  don’t  like  Alice  becaus'e  her  hands  are  al- 
ways dirty.” 

“But,  old  man,  she  has  such  a beautiful  mouth.” 
“Yes,  but  I have  to  hold  her  hands  first.” 

— (Reel) 


“Do  fish  perspire?” 

“Of  course,  nut.  Whadda  you  think  makes  the 
sea  salty?” — (Frivol) 


Sunday-School  Teacher:  “And  why  did  Noah 
take  two  of  each  kind  of  animals  into  the  ark?” 
Bright  Child:  “Because  he  didn’t  believe  the 
story  about  the  stork.” — (Penn  Punch  Bowl) 


She:  “I  paid  four  dollars  for  those  stockings 
in  Paris.  You  can’t  touch  them  for  less  than 
ten,  here.” 

He:  “Oh!  Good-bye.” — (Bean  Pot) 


Student  (entering  hat  shop) : “I’d  like  a Hom- 
burg,  please.” 

Clerk:  “Say,  what  do  you  think  this  is,  a res- 
taurant ?” — (Lyre) 
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Ulljr 

Hptijlrl|pm  (Klnbr 

Big  Odds 

Chaperon : “Aren’t  there  quite  a few  more  boys 
than  girls  at  this  dance?” 

Committeeman:  “Well,  it’s  this  way:  The  pet- 
ting is  two  to  one!” — (Illinois  Siren) 

(Uimra 

The  way  of  a maid  with  a man 
Is  to  work  him  for  all  that  she  can; 
When  he’s  broke,  the  maid  fair 
Simply  gives  him  the  air, 

And  sets  out  to  find  a new  man. 

A REAL 
HOME 

The  way  of  a man  with  a maid 
Is  to  take  the  besieged  in  a raid; 
If  she  puts  up  a fight 
And  holds  out  all  night, 

NEWSPAPER 

Then  he  sets  out  and  finds  a new  maid. 

How  To  Get  A Tux  Shirt  Off 

Now  that  Prom  season  is  with  us  once  again, 
we  present  a few  little  helps  on  how  to  overcome 
that  all-important  problem  of  taking  off  a tux 
shirt:  — - 

1.  — Go  on  an  eighteen-day  diet  until  you  are 
a mere  shadow  of  your  former  self.  Enter  a dark 
room — shadow  and  shirt  will  completely  dis- 
appear.. 

2.  — Go  to  a reliable  laundry.  After  going 
through  their  cleaning  process,  shirt  will  be  re- 
duced to  threads.  Throw  away  threads. 

3.  — Bet  the  shirt  on  Cornell. 

4.  — If  all  other  methods  fail — laugh  it  off. 

— (Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl) 


Sambo  (calling  at  hospital) : “Ah  wants  to 
see  Henry.” 

Nurse:  “I  think  Henry  is  convalescing.” 
Sambo:  “Ah  kin  jes’  wait  till  he  gets  throo.” 

— (Cracker) 


Always  First  with  the  Latest! 

NEW  RECORDS  EVERY  FRIDAY 

VICTOR  COLUMBIA  BRUNSWICK 

Hear  the  latest  releases  here  — in 
comfortable,  ventilated  hearing  rooms. 

“DEALERS  IN  HAPPINESS” 

PHILLIPS  MUSIC  STORE 

24  EAST  THIRD  STREET 

Sole  Agents  for  Mason  & Hamlin,  Chickering,  Knabe,  Fischer,  Ampico. 


THE  MEALEY  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


DANCING  EVERY 
Tuesday  - Thursday  - Saturday 
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FEATURING 

COLLEGE  CLOTHES 


Meeting  the  Demand 
and  Particular  Taste  of 
Good  Dress 


FRANK  BROTHERS 


fifth  Avenue  Boot  Shop 
Between  ■Wib  end  -184  Streets.  New  York 


Footwear  of  recognized 
quality  and  economy — 
in  styles  to  meet  the 
most  exacting  demands 
of  modern  college  men. 


HESS  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


Exhibit  Shops: 


CHICAGO 
Peoples  Trust  and 
Savings  Bank 
Building 

ST.  LOUIS 
Arcade  Building 

PITTSBURGH 
Jenkins  Arcade 


WASHINGTON 
Woodward  Building 
opposite 

Shoreham  Hotel 

NEW  HAVEN 
Hotel  Taft 

CAMBRIDGE 
Abbott  Building 


“I  was  out  with  a fraternity 
man  last  night,  and  he  had  the 
largest  pin  I’ve  ever  seen.” 

“That  was  no  fraternity  man. 
That  was  a policeman.” 

— (Trinity  Jester) 


Irate  man  on  rear  platform  of 
street-car:  “Say,  fellow,  that  ci- 
gar you’re  smoking  is  a reflec- 
tion on  the  Tobacco  Trust.” 

“That’s  not  my  cigar.  That’s 
the  wind  blowing  your  breath 
back  to  you.” — (Ski-U-Mah) 


Up-to-date  Proverb.  There’s 
only  a slip  ’twixt  the  gown  and 
the  skin. — (Lord  Jeff) 


LEHIGH  NEWS  AGENCY 

SAMUEL  WILSON,  Prop. 

Wholesalers  of 

Magazines  - Newspapers  - Novelties 

NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  Distributors  of  The  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

is  sold  in  Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York 
City  and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  fol- 
low. ng  stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street 

J.  W.  Britton,  533  Main  Street 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street 

Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop 

O.  C.  Schaffer.  801  Main  Street 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store.  Fourth  and  New  Streets 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  Fourth  Street 

Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  Fourth  and  New  Streets 

Lehigh  Smoke  Shop.  304  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store,  Third  and  New  Streets 

Single  Copies,  Thirty  Cents 


WE  PRINT 

THE 

LEHIGH  BURR 


Let  us  talk  it  over  for  that  next 
PRINTING  JOB 


Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

317  SOUTH  NEW  STREET 
Printers  of  "The  Lehigh  Burr” 


“I’m  glad  to  see  so  many  of 
you  here,”  said  the  speaker  to  a 
group  of  Sing  Sing  inmates.” 

— (Sagehen) 


“How  could  you  play  hookey 
from  a correspondence  school?” 

“I  sent  them  an  empty  envel- 
ope.”— (Boston  Transcript) 


“Madam,  may  I see  your 
daughter?” 

“No;  get  out  and  stay  out!” 

“But,  madam,  see  this  badge 
— I’m  respectable,  I’m  a trolley 
conductor.” 

“Oh,  I’m  sorry,  come  on  in.  I 
thought  that  was  a fraternity 
pin.” — (Voo  Doo) 


28 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


She  (dreamily) : “When  did  you  first  know 
you  loved  me?” 

He:  “When  I began  to  get  sensitive  when  peo- 
ple said  you  were  brainless  and  homely.” — (Siren) 


One  evening  a beautiful  vision  in  blue  walked 
into  a Soph’s  room. 

“Get  out  of  here,”  said  the  Soph. 

“Make  me,”  said  the  vision. 

And  he  did. — (Williams  Purple  Cow) 


“What  have  you  on  today?” 

“Just  a luncheon  engagement.” 

“Put  on  a dinner  engagement  and  I’ll  be  right 
over.” — (Pelican) 


Papa  skunk  says:  “Remember,  children,  mill- 
ions for  defense,  but  not  one  scent  for  tribute.” 

— (Green  Goat) 


The  Bethlehem  National  Bank 

Opposite  South  Side  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - $1,000,000 

Resources  - $9,000,000 

ROBERT  PFEIFLE,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Vice-President  and  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Assistant  Cashier 
H.  D.  CLESS,  Assistant  Cashier 
E.  F.  FEHNEL,  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


Rau  & Arnold 
TAILORS 
MEN’S  WEAR 


Braeburn  University  Clothes 

FOURTH  AND  VINE  STS.  PHONE  3532 


The  main  difference  between  a radio  and  a 
Prom  girl  is  that  there  is  usually  something  on 
the  radio. — (Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl) 


The  Girl:  “You  have  no  idea  how  I love  pret- 
ty nights  like  this.” 

The  Boy:  “No,  but  we’ll  travel  a while  and 
I’ll  find  out.” 


Keep  Looking 

“There’s  the  piano,”  she  said;  “please  play 
something.” 

He  rose  to  his  full  graceful  height,  pushed 
back  his  long  black  hair  and  adjusted  his  cuffs. 
He  sat  before  the  piano.  Something  was  amiss. 
He  searched.  My  God,  he  hunted.  He  turned 
despairingly:  “Gloria,”  he  groaned,  “Where  in 
hell  is  the  slot?” — (Red  Cat) 


"Old  BIRDS  are  not  caught  with  new  nets.” 
What  smokers  want  is  not  novelty,  but  quality; 
not  new  taste,  but  good  taste. 

To  millions  of  smokers.  Chesterfield  taste  is 
an  old  story — but  it’s  one  they  never  tire  of! 
For  what  they  want  most  is  exactly  what 
Chesterfield  puts  first : 


TASTE  above  everything 


MILD... and  yet 
THEY  SATISFY 


FINE  TURKISH  and  DOMESTIC  tobaccos,  not  only  BLENDED  but  CROSS-BLENDED 


© 1929.  Liggett  &•  Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


ARROW 

TRUMP 

SHIRTS 


I ARROW’S  MOST  POPULAR  BROADCLOTH 

IS  NOW  ( through  a marvelous  new  patented  process ) 

# GUARANTEED  FOR  PERMANENT  FIT! 


AND  BESIDES  ITS  FAMOUS  WHITE 

(0/  which  you  bought  1,500,000  last  year ) TRUMP 
IS  NOW  READY  IN  RICH  COLORS 
• GUARANTEED  FAST  COLORS,  OF  COURSE 


A R ROW  has  discovered  and  patented  a new 
jLX.  process  ( Sanforized  ) to  take  the  "shrink  ’ 
out  of  fine  fabric.  It  absolutely  guarantees  for 
permanent  fit,  your  collar,  your  sleeves,  and  the 
length  of  your  shirt.  The  Sanforized  process  is 
applied  first  to  the  Arrow  Trump  Shirt,  of  fine 
broadcloth.  You  can  now  buy  your  correct  size, 
for  Trump  is  guaranteed  for  permanent  fit.  This 
unqualified  guarantee  covers  not  only  the  brilliant 
white,  but  all  new  color  shades — all  of  which,  of 
course,  have  genuine  Arrow  Collars  tailored  on 
them.  Trump  fits — keeps  on  fitdng,  perfectly — or 
else  you  get  your  money  back.  At  $1.95  (for 
the  white)  and  $2.15  (for  the  colors)  your  shirt 
wardrobe  can  be  as  thrifty  as  it  is  varied.  Only 
Arrow  owns  this  process;  only  Arrow  could 
make  and  keep  so  bold  and  flat  a promise  of  fit; 
only  Arrow  could  quote  you  so  low  a price  for 
so  much  shirt  as  Trump.  Arrow,  in  short, 
earns  your  confidence  with  value  and  holds  it  with 
performance  and  style. 

IN  WHITE 


IN  COLOR 


A R R OW  COLLARS 

Boyd  with  its  full, 
smart-looking  points 
(3'*”)  is  a very  becom ■ 
ing  style  to  xvear  with 
trump  neckband.  25 
cents  each,  one  dozen  for 
$2. 75. 


Only  Arrow  Shirts  have  Arrow  Collars 


CLUETT,  PEABODY  & CO.,  INC.,  TROY,  N.  Y. 

Arrow  Collars,  Handkerchiefs,  Shirts,  Underwear 


/ 


